FIRST OVER EVEREST
and trucks at 545 ready to "shoot," with the Everest cameras
tucked away in their special heating-jackets.
Each morning at six o'clock, in the delicious and all too
short coolness, Gupta, director of the weather station, came
crunching up the gravel drive with his chart of wind velocities
.. . and after a few noncommittal remarks would deliver him-
self of some disappointing forecasts. He would promise us
strong winds at 10,000 feet, gales at 15,000, and "winds of
hurricane force" (impressive phrase) at 20,000 feet. Often he
would decline to tell us what it would be like at 30,000—-either
because he had exhausted the possibilities of scientific nomen-
clature, or his balloon had been blown inside out by some
stratospheric disturbance beyond his power to record.
Without waiting to hear more, I and my party would creep
away to breakfast and prepare the cameras for work-a-day use.
This meant stripping the Everest cameras again of all their high-
flight gear—an hour's work. Then we would toil through the
day, sometimes on fresh scenes for the big film, sometimes on
subjects such as a pagan harvest dance in one of the aboriginal
villages near Purnea.
After dinner we would work again, the camera-men un-
loading and despatching the exposed film, for it had to be sent
away at the earliest possible moment from the heat of the
plains, and patiently reconditioning the cameras for the morrow,
the sound experts busying themselves on adjustments and tests
of the recording system, and Connochie and I writing reports,
making plans and attending to correspondence. Then we would
turn in, after reading yet another wired forecast from Calcutta
that was bad, but not bad enough to remove all hope for the
next day.
One of my clearest recollections is of lying in bed on the
verandah of Darbhanga House, looking up at the night sky
through the roof of my mosquito net and hearing Bonnett,
who was detailed for the first flight and occupied the next bed
to me, saying in a tone of suppressed bitterness: "Well . . .
well... well... well, well, well!"
240

